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Ben-Hur Bicycles per year.

ICYCLES ARE MADE T A

INDIANAPOLIS, IND.

We employ 250 nien, and have a capacity to build 10,000

We are the oldest makers of
High=-Grade Bicycles in Indianapolis, and the reputation of

Ben-Hur Bicycles is beyond compare. Our prices are con-
sistent with the quality of our goods, and one price to all.
Buy a Bicycle which has a standard market value, and
.don’t expect a first=class article at a cut price.” .* .* .* .

CENTRAL CYCLE MFG. C0.

Retail Store, 52 North Pennsylvania Street.
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en’s Suits
Ready-to-Wear

Our Men’s Suits will suit men who appreciate
a good thing at an exceedingly moderate price.

We invite leisurely examination and deliberate
choosing. \

It’s no particular novelty to have Suits offered
you at $10, $12 and $15, but it is unusual to find
our kind of Ready-to-Wear Clothing at any price.
"There]s the same careful, conscientious tailoring
as the high-price tailor gives the work; the fit is
as perfect; the style as excellent; the patterns as
desirable and new, and it would take a mighty ex-
pert judge to say off hand that the Suit was not
made for your especial wear. At.....

310, $12 w 15

You find all that there is of excellence and variety.

OUR BOYS’ CLOTHING is full of style and value.

A big assortment to select from. -

BRING EM IN.

Bring in the boys just as they are. We’ll send
'em back properly clothed. No matter how much
economy you found in buying Boys’ Clothing last
season, we're doing better now, for it's our fixed
policy to keep our Boys’ Apparel of all kinds RIGHT
IN THE FRONT RANK. W¢'ll fit them out with the

neatest, strongest an@prettiest Clothing you ever
looked at for the money.
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ORIGINAL EAGLE

5 and 7 W. Washington St.
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UNIVERSAL SUFFRAGE.

It is often said, by the opponents of wom-
an suffrage, that we have already too large
a number of voters, and that government by
limited suffrage would show much better re-
sults. I wonder whether such people reaiize
what they are saying—whether they know
that they are announcing that, in their opin-
ion, a government of, for and by the people
is Impessible, and that our ideal has been
placed too high for our attainment. Univer-
sal suffrage, to me, means the right of ev-
ery man and woman who is mentally able to
do so, and who has not forfeited the right
by an i1l use of it, to say who shall rule
them, and what action shall be taken by
those rulers upon questions of moment.
“Who has not forfeited the right,” I say,
for the right can be forfeited as can that to
liberty, or to almost any other so-called
“natural right.”” In old English common
law high treason is partly defined as giving
aid and comfort to the King's enemies. With
us, where the people have taken the place
of the King, there can be no such ald and
comfort given to their enemies as through
any attempt to debauch the suffrage. The
democratic principle demands the life dis-
franchisement of any one convicted of giv-
ing or recelving a bribe to influence the re-
sult of an election. The right of a man or
woman to self-government is so vital, so
sacred, that tampering with it cannot be
visited with too heavy penalties. The saying
that eternal vigilance is the price of liberty
is as true to-day as it ever was, but we are
not willing to pay that price, and, therefore,
the disgraceful condition of affairs in our
cities is what it 1s to-day. But the fault is
not, primarily, with the ignorant masses; it
lies with the intelligent voters, the men who
should be leaders, but who have willfully dis-
crowned themselves, and then ecry out for a
limited suffrage, or, in other words, for the
benefita of a democratic government without
its necessary duties,

It has never, to my knowledge, been sug-
gested that a people’'s government cguld be
carrieGd on without work or without a great
deal of sacrifice. The principle of universal
guffrage, like every other high ideal, will
not run alone. It carries duties with it
dutie® which gre imperative, and to shirk
which is filching benefits without rendering
an equivalent. When one hears men deliber-
ately vowing that their private interests
will suffer if they perform their public du-
ties, or women Dpleading against the be-
stowal of the suffrage lest they lose certalg
legal privileges which place them on a par
with children in their teens, one realizes how
far the ideal still is from us, and one looks
for the handwriting on the wall: ‘““Mene,
mene, tekel, upharsin”—'thou art weighed
in the balance and art found wanting."”
Those words were addressed to the monarch
who had betrayed his trust. Let us take
heed to the warning, ere it be too late.

ELIZABETH BURRILL CURTIS,

Wept Over the Dogs,
Philadelphia Times. .
Of the five hundred and more dogs

exhibited
te a number are entered by fashionable
and here.

1cle Is square or 4 straight

VOICE OF THE PULPIT

POVERTY IS DISAP} BEFORE
THE MARCH OF MANKIND.

e e |

Rev. Frederick B. Graves, of Boston,
Tells How the Race Has Advanced
and Predicts the Future.

S —— e e .

For ye have the r always with you, but
me yeyhn.ve not u#’?}m—m’:’a‘; xxvi, 1l.

It is a position of great wweakness, stand.
Ing on this misinterpreted text, t0 say that
poverty always will exist, and chiefly be-
cause it always has. It is of the same class
of teaching as that at Drumtochten, - “which
held that obstrusive prosperity was an irre-
sistible provocation to the higher powers,
and that a skillful depreciation of our chil-
dren was a policy of safety.” _As it is not
wise t0 assume that sélfishness will always
characterize men's agfions, so it is not wise
{0 assume that poverty will alwavs afflict
humanity., They are Siamese twins., Cut
the ligament which binds the two together
and both perish.

Neither can always hold the race in bond-
age, else Christlanity Itself, which is the
eternal enemy of evil, Is involved in inex-
tricable contradictions.

80, then, ¥ Christ means that there will
always be poor, then He means also that He
cannot always be with His disciples. He
says so plainly. But remembering that He
gays elsewhere in this same Gospel that He
will always be with His disciples, even unto
the end of the world, we cannot miss His
meaning here. He 18 talking to them about
their relation to Himself while He was stil]
in the body and to the poor they daily met.
He practically says:

““The poor are always about you, in Jeéru-
salem, In Galilee and in all Judea, but I
shall soon bodfly disappear, and annointing
will then be no longer possible.*

Indeed, I do not doubt that the poor fol-
lowed the Master and the disclples wherever
they went. They hung around them, as we
say, for help, for sympathy, for comfort,
and, perhaps, for employment. To think ot
Christ, therefore, looking into the dim vast-
ness of the future, even to the end of time,
and giving that little group of disciples the
startling information that poverty's specter
would always haunt the habitations of men,
is impossible.

The information could do them no good,
nor could it do the church any. The poor
are already in too much antagonism to the
church, and are muttering complaints that
the untold riches of heaven are too fre.
quently offered them in the puipit to soothe
the ills of this present life. Only real love
for Christ and a latent feeling that He has
been misrepreserted has kept any of the poor
In sympathy with the church thus far,

Christ did not offset the miséries of pov-
erty here with the Tiches of heaven here-
after, but preached a just brotherhood on
earth in His Kingdom. Conceraing this king-
dom a distinguished writer recently sald: “It
was a kingdom of God. It was a kingdom
within men. Jt was a kingdom around men,
It was a kingdom in which men lived. It
was a kingdom composed of little children,
It was a wonderful kingdom, ethical, spirit-
ual through and through, where every man
loved God supremely and his neighbor as
himself; where every man was the brother
of all the rest, and did to him as became a
brother and as a brother alcne.” Such a
kingdom universally established cannot co-
exist with poverty. As well gay that a cir-
line erooked.
Now, it is not meant by thi= that the worid's
wealth will ever be equally shared. That
is a false hope. For az humanity is what
it is there will always be some who will
possess more than others; o1, if you please,
be richer than others. But there will come
a time when there will be no necessity—
mark what 1 say—no necessity for poverty
to be 'the lot of anybody.

There is that necessity to-day, and in the
four quarters of the earth you can hear the
bitter cry.

Moreover, we should expeet that If pov-
erty is not always to exist it would graa-
ually disappear. Such is the case. The clear
tendency of the race is In that direction;
salaries and wages are ‘higher, the hours of
labor are shorter, and luxuries are found
where they were never found before. There
are fewer poor to-~day than ever, and yet the
lowest stratum is a disgrace to a Christian
civilization., Wherever the principles of
Christ are even moderately obeyed, either
by indlviduals or communities, there is a
plain guide post, telling the road out of this
wilderness of poverty. :

A mnecessarily rapid glance at three steps
in the march which mankind has made re-
veals how surely poverty (s disappearing.
The Hebrews epacted laws in behal! of the
poor hundreds of years before Christ. These
laws forbade olive trees being shaken bat
once by their owner, the remnant of the
fruit being for the poor; sirictly enjoined
that all the grapes in the vineyard were not
to be gathered, but some bunches left hang-
ing for the poor; made it #legal for the
farmers tQ reap the corners of their harvest
flelds, requiring these parts to be reserved
for the poor. ““Take what is left,” said the
law, "‘or go without.”

Such a law passed against the wheat rais-
ers of Dakota or the peach raisers of New
Jersey would start a fire of revolution, even
among the poor, :

St. Chrysostom’s picture, drawn several

hundred years after Christ, of long lines of
beggars before the church doors, clasping
the knees of the rich, who, when within the
sanctuary, feared lest also their pockets
would be picked by the thieves who swarmed
even there, would not be accurate to-day,
except possibly In the miseradble Moslem city
on the Bosphorus. Skip again several cen-
turies of misery, and two hundred years ago
in England- only one-fifth of the population
applied for public relief; and still further
until now, in good times, only one-thirteenth
apply, _and in bad times only one-tenth. @
understand, of course, that this is paoper-
{sm.
Whatever truth co-operation, soclalism,
single tax, the nationalization of land and
the other schemes for ridding the world of
poverty have, depend upon it, they rest upon
the basal rock of a regemerated humanity.
8o, in bringing in this kingdom of God which
thall banish poverty, what shall the power
be? What only .can it be? Soirftuality.
This causes a smfile, no doubt, but it is, nev.
ertheless, the mightiest dynamic on earth.

It is the one word which indicatés not only
the possession, but the practice of those

while struggling for the rights of the poor
and behold only defeat in the end? Fur one,
I should be mortified to admit it.

The work 1s, in a sense, a military work,
requiring assault and charge, weary cam-
paigning and tedious desieging. “Think not,*
He said, “that I am come to send peace on
earth: I came not to send peace, but =
sword.” Strange worde to be uttered by the
Prince of Peace. Peace through the sword;
that is His doctrine, and & wiH never come
to this travalling, groaning earth as long as
one case of necessary poverty exists. Ut 1s
a sword that cuts deeper and smoother than
the famous sword of Joan of Are, with five
crosses engraved on its shining blade, 1t

* is not the sword of Mahomet, which *“‘is the

key of heaven and of hell,” and whether
wielded to the death by the fanatical Moa-
lem in the forts of Kheibar or belind the
gates of Arcot, wins eternal forgiveness of
sins and immedlate entrance into paradise.
It Is mightier than the sword of Cromweli,
though perhaps to-day in only every tentn
man’s hand., It Is the two-edged sword of
the spirit, with which He cut directly ath-
wart the sacredotalism and imperialism of
His age, and which He is still driving with
terrific force straight through human
thought, In the tumult of earth’s flegee bat-
tles for the poor and oppressed you can see
it glisten and flash,

Wherever greed fattens, wherever monop-
oly thrives, wherever wrong i ¢gn 1the
throne, wherever injustice plots, there that
sword s thrust in. And it cannot bDe
sheathed until the full price of peace is paid,
one large item of which is that poverty's sad
lament shall not be hearda anywhere, any
more, C

Rather this than the contradictions of His
revealed power and purpose. I submit that
to declare that these or any other evils are
always to sadden the heart of humanity on
earth—on earth, 1 repeat—savors of treason
to the Master. Am 1 indulging you and my-
self in a pagan dream? WTdsten. In Athens,
during the time of Solon, there was not a
single case of poverty. “In those days,”
says Isocrates, “‘there was no citizen died of
want or begged In the streets to the dis-
honor of the community.” Shall a divine
Christianity confess that it cannot accom-
plish what a heathen paganism accom-
plished? Or is the time coming when not
only in Athens, but this round world over,
there shall be no poor? This, the genius
and spirit of Christianity emphatically de-
clares, shall be the case. :

Not only to our rulers, but to everybody
in that day, life will be “one grand, sweet
song,” and death a glorious paean of vie-
tory. It is coming, and that man is blind
and deaf who does not see and hear the
signs around him every day.

(Copyright, 1863, by the Newspaper Eermon
Assoclation.)

SPEARING PICKEREL.

Winter Sport on La Pleasance Bay—A
Story for Boys.

Rob Campbell was all in a glow of excite-
ment over the preparations for his favorite
sport of spearing pickerel through the ice,
and he could scarcely wait till the hearty
lunch was stored In the basket, and all his
wraps and traps gotien together from the
four corners of the hnuse by his mother. It
was the first real cold day since vacation be-
gan, and Rob had long been watching the
thermometer with cloudy brow, and longing
for the wwather to grow cold enough teo risk
moving his fish house down to La Pleasance
bay, where as many as filty other fish houses
were Jocated. Robp generally went all alone,
but this time John Graham, a young boy
from the city, in the interlor of the State,
was going to accompany him, and mischiev-
ous Rob anticipated not a litlle sport at the
inexperience and ignorance of his city friend
in everything pertaining to outdoor amuse-
ments. John was a shv. book-worm sort of a
boy, and it required some persuasion on Rob's
part to induce him to go. The two boys
finally started with the square box of a fish
house, which ran on runners and was pulled
by the old horse, Blackie, as far as farmer
Adams's, who lived on the bay, Here Rob
put the horse in a warm bnrn,/;,nd the two
boys then dragged the house two mlles fur-
ther down the bay, where the fishermen get-
tlement was. After selecting a good site the
boys cut a hole in the ice, shoved the house
over it and banked it up solidly with blocks
of ice and snow.

“How clear the ice is,” exclaimed John.,
“One can see the grass plainly, and even the
fish swimming by.”

“The ice is mighty pretty, and it can make
music, t00,”” Rob answered. ‘‘Just wait a
while and you will hear cracking and split-
ting which is as loud and sudden as a can-
non.”

Opening a little door in one side of the
shanty, Rob entered and told John to fof-
low and sit dewn on the bench which ex-
tended across the room.

“What a jolly little stove that is,” John
cried, as Rob opened a tiny stove which
stood in one corner and made a rousing fire
in it. “But why do you keep your house
so dark, Rob?"

“Why, John Graham, don't you know
that the fish won't come if they see a ray of
light?' Rob answered In comical disgust.
“Just sea how tight and dark my house is;
even the chimney hole Is covered with lime,
and I have lined the hole through which
the spear handle passes with chamols leath-
er, so that ithe spear will work .asily up
and down. I don't belleve there is /. house on
the lake that can compare with mine, even
if I did make it all mysell,” he added
proudly.

painted black, I suppose,” John remarked,
after carefully inspectiag the interior of the
“shanty.”

“Oh, yes; the Inside must be perfectly
black, and the only hole in the entire house
is in the roof right above the water, which |
is made to allow the spear to pass through.
You know my spear handle is fifteen feet
long, and the shanty being oniy five by flve,
we must have a hole to make room for the
| spear."

“Do we frighten the fish off by talking?
John suddenly exclaimed.

“Yes,” Rob answered, laughing. *““They
have spiendid hearing, though they can't
boast of as big ears as yours, and you must
not utter a whisper after they begin to bite
at the decoy.”

John accordingly sat down in the corner,

"“That is why the walls and celling m’l

the university, while
in the High Schooi.
some mysterfous affinity,
and Rob laughingly ex-
his friendship on the ground that
show John what “real fun"
him from a sickly book-
live, active boy." “John is a
fellow, stoutly maintalned, “if you
get down below his crust of silly, girl-
real stuff in him, and
him that Latin and
a man. He must have
courage, and firmness In his

1 then he will succeed.”

“Did you make that decoy yourself, Rob?
It is a neat piece of work”™ said John,
breaking through the silence, and taking
a tiny wooden fish from the bench and hold-
ing it up in view.

“Oh, yes; money is not quite so plenty
around our house that I can afford to spend
it on decoys, when I know how to make
them just as well myself. You see, John,”
Rob continued, in a grave, didactic way,
“the decoy has to be just so or the pick-
erel won't take it. I whittie mine out of soft
wood about four or five inches long, weight
them well by filling with lead, paint them
pale green, then add eyes and tin fins. Then
if a fellow knows anything about playing a
deccy he is sure to spear his pickerel.”™

Just as Rob finished this discourse a large
fish darted past the hole and made a fran-
tic dive at the decoy, which Rob quickly
turned so that it faced from the fish, and
appeared to be swimming off. The pickerei
disappeared out of sight, then swimming
slow.y toward the retreating decoy, stopped
within a foot of it, and remained motionless
as though charmed to the spot. This was
the eritical moment, and Rob sent his spear
with relentless energy into the fish's head.
It stuck, and both boys burst into & loud
hurrah.

“Come, John, now is your chance to do
something,” Rob cried excitedly. “Open the
door of the shanty, and help me put the
spear with the pickerel outside.”

John complied with pleased-alacrity, and
the two boys, after closing the door as tight
as possible, braced themselves against the
wall and pulled the spear In with all their
might and main, till a sound told them that
the pickerel had dropped off on the ice.

“It will freeze as stiff as a poker In five
minutes,”” Rob exclaimed, as John began to
pity the suffering of the fish. “It's a big fel-
low, isn't it?"" he continued, eyeing the shin-
ing proportions of the fish. “It must weilgh
seven pounds.”

“You must let me try my luck after a
while, Rob. Won't the fellows be astonished
at home when I tell them that I have been
spearing pickerel?”

“You bet,” Rob answered, chuckling to
himeself at the strides his pupil was making
in the knowledge of fun and spert. “But let
us begin again, and try to add a few more
to our friend on the ice.”

“All right,”” said John, and the two boys
took their places in the shanty. After half
an hour had passed In silence and expecta-
tion, Rob’s steady perseverance carried the
reward, for the fish began to decoy lustily,
and ten fine pickerel soon shared the fate of
the first one. Then some perch came in a
school and Rob let John try his luck, which
continued to smile upon the fishermen, for
John, to his own amusement, drew in a
perch and succeeded In landing it safely on
the ice. The cold’ was still intense and Rob
was kept busy cutting the ice from the hole,
as it rapidly clesed over. The thermometer,
which Rob had fastened near the roof,
pointed to eighty degrees Fahrenhelit, while

AL

ga-

in the corners and on the floor It was freez- |

ing ~'l the time.

“There goes a big fellow,” John whispered
excitedly to Rob, as a large fish appeared
in the clear water.

“Oh, my."” in a tone of disgusted surprise,
“that’s a Cog fish, a miserable thing which
we fishermen all hate. I've some slones here
which I keep on purpose to throw at these
rascally Intruders, when they come along
and muddle up the water and frighten away
the gamey fish.” With that, Rob aimed a
small stone at the fish, which hit it plump
on the head, and it dashed away with a
hoarse, crcaking sound, something like the
bark of a dog.

“Weil, .that does sound like a dog,” ex-
claimed John. ““No wonder they are called
dog fish.”

“They don't amount to anything, you
know,” continued Rob, ‘“but they are such
blg fellows that it is worth the trouble to
spear one once in a while, just for the fun
of the struggle. Last winter, brother Lang
speared one welghing twenty-three pounds
and he had an awful time getting 1t in. That
was the day that I nearly froze my feet,
when the blizzard overtook us as we were
skating home, and we got lost on this s'de
of the bay. But brother Lang !s a powerful
skater, and he pushed me along when I got
tired, and carried all the fish besides.”

“Now I wish that I had spent more time
in play, and less on Latin and Greek,” John
safd, meditatively, and sighed, “for then 1
would be stronger and bigger than I am,
and I guess I would know as much of use-
ful things In the end.” Which lugubrious
remark Rob greeted with a shout of laugh-
ter, saying: ““We boys don't generally study
80 hard in Monroe that we regret it; but
then, you are different, you know, and 1
supppse It does seem a pity never to have
had any fun like other boys. But don’t lets
moralize any longer,” said Rob, rising to
put the trap door over the hole. “We earned
a good dinner, T guess. I am as hungry as
& bear and we may as wall lay out the fes-
tive 1" nch. Stuff the stove while I get the
cofféee and set the table.”

Speaking thus, Rob took down from a
shelf a can of condensed milk, a dish of
luscious looking baked beans, a mince ple
and varlous other substantials dear to a
hungry boy's stomach. The coffee was goon
boiling and the .two boys ate their dinner
with gusto. After dinner the boys put on
their skates and, locking their house, started
with thelr fish for farmer Adams's, where
old Bilackie, the horse, was awaiting their
arrival, doubtiess, with eagerness. The fish
proved a heavy“oad to drag, and it was al-
most dark when the boys reached the farm
house, cold, and pretty wured with their day's

AT
:ai ggi g

[IH

ASIOUX GIRL'S mnﬁﬂr_,

SHOWN IN SOME OURIOS IN A PEXN.
SYLVANIA-STREET DEN,

—

An Interesting Collection Gathered
by am Army Oficer om the
Frontier,

The cozy room in the well regulated home
is the “den.” Here the man of the houss
is ..ﬂo'ed to smoke without fear or molesia-
tion. To It are brought all the most cam~
fortabie chairs. The lounge is there and the
light swings low, where it may readily be
used for reading. The privileges of the den
are almost unlimited. It's open at all hours
and Is never expected to be in the prim and
immaculate order of the company room. Its
styie of decoration is wholly unlike that of
any other room in the house. This decora-
tion may be of the odds and ends of furnl-
ture, which began its career in the utmost
respectability. In the den new things are
out of place. Collections of various kinds
may be brought in for its embellishment.

When the vislitor is a familiar friend it i»
not long untll the hostess and caller find
themselves in the less formidable surround-
ings of the den and the cholcest morsels of
goesip are enjoyed, just as one likes to hold
a chicken bone in the fingers when there
ien't company for dinner.

In a North Pennsylvania-streel house vacre
is a den which probably has as unique a lot
of articles to make up its furnishing and
ornamentation as any In the State. The
couple who dispense the hospitalities have
passed a large part of their married life at
army posts of the frontier. The Indian haas
been their friendly visitor and their unfriend-
ly neighbor. The walls of this den show
signs of both. Bome of the articles have
been presents; some have been bought;
others have been picked up here and there,
from the jand of the Apache, the Navajo
and the Mexican. One of the wedding gifts .
was a Sioux war club. There was no note
of explanation with the gift to enlighten ths
couple as to its appropriateness., This war
ciub has a handle about three feel long.
At one end there is & buckskin noose, which
is slipped over the wrist of the rider when
out on the warpath, At the other end there
is a heavy weight o1 red clay or sandstone,
This clay is found in Plpestone county,
Minnesota. The club is used to brain a man
when he is down. The Indlan swings It
with terrific force and the one hit probably
never knows what hurt him. Attached to
the club by a dirty calico string is a single
feather. It looks ordinary enough, but it
means that the Indian who carried the club
took a scalp with it. Every feather on a
war club counts «a scalp. Hanging on the
same hock with the club is a knife, an ugly
looking weapon. There is a strong wood
handle, and set firmly in one side at right
angles Is a long pointed blade that would
plerce the very vitals if thrust at a man.

The little bit of history connected with it
means much. The man of the house which
has the den, who may be called captain,
for short, took the knife from an Indian
who had threatened his life just after
the Custer massacre. Had not the captain
been dextrous the knife which now hangs
peacefully on the wall of his den might
have prevented his ever havine such a place
in which to enjoy life in the calm atmos-
phere of the Hoosler canital

CLUB AND MEDICINE BAG.

Attached to another war club 18 a medi-
|.cine bag. This is always an accompaniment
of the Indian when he goes to any place
of danger, such as on the warpath or out
hunting. Before starting the Indlan goes
to the medicine man and gets an herb, or
he goes to the mountain, where he makes
an incantation, and believes it is revealed
to him what herdb or stick to take. The
herb is tied in a plece of calico and attached
to the war club. If the Indian Is success-
ful he keeps the bag of medicine, and often
has the same old dirty rag for years; but
if he is unsuccessful, the next time he goes
on the warpath or hunting he goes
through the performance of the Incantation
again and gets another herb. One of thess
medicine bags was opened once and was
found to contain a few leaves of wild sage.

The end-of-the-century maid may we'l be
happy that she is not a Sloux belle; not
because the Bloux belle cannot dance the
two-step, ride a bicycle or know the de-
lights of ice cream soda, but because she
does not have to have her ears plerced In
order to wear the Sloux belle’'s ecarring.
This ornament is not a gem set In gold or
silver and fastened through the lobe of the
ear by a gold thread. The earring secured
from a belie of the nation of red men
reaches from the ear 1o the belt. The up-
per part is a strap of leather about an inch
wide, It is decorated with brass tacks and
shells. Below this are two thongs of raw-
hide, arocound which colored beads are
wound.- At the extreme end are a coudle
of dog ears, with the hair left on. The
length is about eighteen inches. It s fas-
tened In the ear by a large brass hook
about two and a halfl inches ong. To ac-
commodate the hook the ears are split
sometimes In three places—just inside the
curve at the top, along the outside edge
and in the lobe. The ceremony of splitting
the ears used to occur at the sun dance,
which I8 now obsolete, and was performed
on the little children any time from 1lhe
age of two weeks upwards, A large butcher
knife was run through, and the two or
three cuts were made. By having so many
cuts earrings of all kinds could be worn.

Hanging on the wall is a pair of mocta-
sins that were once worn by the famous
chief Spotted Tall, presented as a tsken of
gratitude for a box of chewing gum. Thase
moocasins are of buckskin and are decorsi-
ed in geometrical designs with beads of all
colors. The soles are made of par fleche,
or rawhide, and are very stiff. Even In
traveling over rough stones, thorns and
hard country the soles last a jong time.
The Apache has not walted till within the

few years to get a pointed toe for his
footwear. He had it before the twentieth
century was thought of. The Apache Mas
a pointed toe, bift 1t was fashioned for use,
and not for supposed adornment.

The little girl of the pains has to be
amused as well as her North Meridian-
street sister. Her toys are not subject to

the United States customhouse and




